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"Ah!" 
"Shut your damn mouth." He growled, voice low and snarl dangerous. 
| tried to do as he said, but again, a small peep escaped me. 


"Ah..!" 


His teeth were sharp at my lip and | keened again, squirming desperately against my bonds and seeking some 
sort of friction against him. 


"P-please, baby." | whimpered, arching my back and grinding my hips up into him, all but sobbing when he 


pulled back. He'd been doing this for hours, bringing me to the brink and leaving me untouched to soak in the 
high and low of a denied orgasm. | had an ache in my balls like | hadn't cum in fucking weeks, but the reality 
was that he had been playing with me for about five hours. Even when we went out, | was painfully hard and 


aching for him. Every little touch was sweet torture and | craved so much more. 


"Please." | breathed, pushing up against him as much as | could and gasping as he withdrew. | groaned, dick 
twitching as my hips stuttered into air. My eyes rolled back as another noise escaped me. 

He smiled against my mouth as he kissed me, tweaking my nipples with skilled hands and making me writhe all 
the harder. 


"Baby, please!" | sobbed, absolutely unable to take any more. 


"Say my name, then" He grinned, pulling away slowly to look over his handiwork. To look over my aching, needy 


body. "Beg me properly.” 
"Axl." | whispered, trying to find my voice as he bit my already raw throat. 
"Louder." He purred, clawing down my squirming torso, face inches away from where | needed him most. 


"Axl." | cried a little louder, voice breathless and high as a girls. | couldn't recognise myself anymore. | wasn't 


myself anymore. | was nothing but his. Just a vessel for his attentions and love. 
He owned me. 

He lay a kiss to my cock and | groaned, low, guttural, desperate. 

"Louder." He repeated. 


"Axl, please!" | choked, pushing my hips up and trying not to fucking cry as | thought that this would turn into 
a ruined orgasm. "| need to cum. Please, Axl, please let me cum." 


He grinned wickedly and ran his tongue over the bared flesh of my thigh, suckling briefly at my cockhead 
before slithering himself up my body. He ground his hips into mine, rubbing me against his entrance, teasing, 
but not actually allowing me entrance. Not at first, anyway. Soon | was in sweet, sweet heaven, driving my hips 
into him and listening to his divine cries become nearly as breathy as mine had been as | struck his prostate. 
God, he was so beautiful, and he'd probably been nearly as worked up as |, the only difference being that he 
had cum at least once Today. 

The bliss didn't last very long, soon | was cumming harder than | had in days, stars popping behind my eyes as 
| cried his name to heaven and simultaneously condemned myself. | mean, it had to be a sin to feel that fucking 
good. Not that | cared. 

He rode me through it, pulling away once he'd found his own release and spilled it over my stomach. He sat 
there a minute, my softening cock still inside him as his head tilted back and he sucked in a few small breaths 


through slightly parted lips. 


"You okay?" | asked softly, reaching up to stroke a few strands of hair behind his ear. 

A smile split across his face and | stared, completely enthralled. He owned me in more than a sexual way, fuck. 
He was so beautiful. He bit his lip as he looked down at me, shifting slightly before rising his hips off me so | 
could pull him down into a proper embrace. 

‘Im fine." He purred, nuzzling right into the crook of my neck. 

"Damn right you are." | chuckled, kissing the top of his head. 

He laughed a little, but soon we grew quiet, enjoying a short smoke as well as each others company with lazy 
kisses and eventual sleepiness. | had started nodding off after a while, my chin resting atop Axl's head as | held 
him to me. He was relentless when it came to sex, dominant and driving. But these quiet moments reminded me 
that it was more than that. That we were each other's soft spot. Each other's home. That even though the 
media had dubbed us "the Rose Bros" they didn't know the half of it. 

| smiled sleepily as | felt him shift around on top of me, lazily cracking an eye open to look him over in the 
dying light. Fuck he was gorgeous. My heart swelled just looking at him. He must have sensed me watching him 
though, because soon his head lifted off my chest and he gave me a sleepy smile. 

"Hey, Duffy." He chuckled, settling his head back down at an angle. 

"Hey, baby." | said softly, kissing his nose. 

"Go to sleep." He whispered, giggling like a little kid as he waved off my kisses with a petulant pout. 

"Why don't you go to sleep?" | teased, feeling absolutely drained, but not wanting to let this go for the world. 
He bit my lip when I tried to kiss him again. 

"You're such an asshole." He whispered, soothing the bitten spot with his tongue and drawing a groan from me. 
"Or we can both go to sleep?" | offered, panting lightly as our kisses grew in number. 

"With a boner each?" He asked, looking down pointedly. 

"Well we could try." | said, laughing a little as he curled back up into me, hard-on digging into my thigh. 


"If I'm rutting into you and you wake up partway through, just pretend you're still asleep.” 


"Dude, gross." | wheezed, slapping a hand over my face as | shook with silent laughter. 


"Not like that, asshole." He laughed, shoving me lightly before | rolled over to kiss him again 
His tongue lingered between my lips, catching my teeth as we pulled away. Our breaths mingled, smiles slowly 


meeting our lips as his green eyes met my hazel ones. 

I'd always been fascinated by his eyes. One minute green, the next blue, the next grey like an always changing 
tide in the ocean, Right then they were deep green like a forest you only heard of in fairy-tales. The ones with 
ancient secrets and evil wolves that harassed young girls in red capes. 


| kissed him once more after he'd yawned and his face had gone slack. 


"Night baby." | whispered, passing a hand through a few fly-away strands of red hair. He was my fairy-tale. 
My angel in the night. 


"M'n'ght." He slurred in response, breath slowly growing easier as he gave in to sleep. 


